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Nancy who apparently were as much under the spell of Thuella
as the young couple were under the spell of Uryen.
The three of them were standing by the window, out of
which Wizzie, preoccupied with her new black hat, to which
her gloved hands were constantly rising, and seated in a large
armchair, stared rather self-consciously.
Mr. Cumber, without interrupting his discourse on the
nature of magazine articles, had rung a bell at his side and had
ordered a variety of drinks, which a waiter was now handing
round on a tray. But although Dud took in these ripples on
life's surface, it was as if the old hostelry about him and indeed
the whole of the town, from the chestnut-walk in front of
Rothesay House to the statue of Thomas Hardy with its pro-
file turned towards the Roman wall, were but a negligible
framework to that look in Thuella's eyes.
And what did it say to him, that look? It said that their
sensual nerves corresponded in a manner that linked them to-
gether until death. It said: "I can call you to me, I can excite
your lust to madness, at any time I like, with this look of mine
and what it means. You can kill me," the look said, "but as
long as our eyes meet in that way you'll 'be enjoying me in
your mind; you won't be able to help it. Even though you flee
to the uttermost ends of the earth you'll have to enjoy me in
your mind, yes, you'll have to lick me up like water forever!
Forever I'll be the water flowing under your chin," that look
said, "and the mirage under your wheels, and the wind be-
tween your teeth! And yet we'll have no need to touch each
other! Our nerves are our gods when we're like that, and they
are the same gods!
"Now that it's once happened, you'd know I was looking at
you and you'd know everything else even if you were blind,
even if we were both dead! Yes, it'll be with that look that
I'll call you to me if I die first. Yes, yes! and you'll come quick
enough, night or day, grubbing at my grave with your tongue
hanging out! They'll have to put you away; but I shall be
there with you all the time!
"I shall be there, looking at you—you know how—till they
can't keep you, you'll be such a husk with enjoying me! Yes,
you'll be so light that you'll blow out between the bars, and
we'll float together forever over the 'scummy pond' of the
world!"

